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ENEMY BOMBING RAID! 


Royal Marine Sergeant “ Union Jack ” Jackson is fighting alongside | [Gut the merchant was a top enemy agent — 
his U.S. Marine buddies, Lieutenant Lonnigan’ and’ Sergeant ‘Wrrram, 
O'Bannion, during the Korean War. Lonnigan is brain-washed during a 
a short spell of capture and only Jackson suspects. After a hard 
month's fighting behind the lines, the trio are taking a well- 

earned rest— 








Who was the Korean ‘i 
«iy you were jawing y 3 
an with, Lieutenant? \~ 3 2 is 
iden 5 i =} b ) i 
te Y at oy - 
« { : SH) (7, have given Lieutenant Lonnigan the 
a i keyword we programmed into him during 
his brainwashing. Now th tructions 
B buried deep in his subconscious will take, 


d 


a r 7 
F a yy 
me il r) 
Some two-bit black market 
erchant trying to make a fas¢ 


t 
mi 
4 [ i ; ‘buck, O'Bannion. | told him to 
Y es peddle his shecp trash 
ead R o . 
iG = Lr z 


an 

\) . 

Es \ 

“ss Blimey! They're 
=r place! 





_“ YOU'VE SCARED HIM OFF!’ 
nk i . SY Hey, look at this, O’Bannion, 
J sae in the wreckage of that 
merchant's truck. This is 
They've hit us good Yi from a radio transmitter. 
and proper this time! 


es 


Korean merchant? wasn't in his 
truck—it's been blasted! y 


iT There he is! Hey, you! 
We wanna word. 


I must get 
out of here! 
{e) 


your driving. 


on j -( Got him—in spite of 


What did you yell at hi 
for, you lunkhead? ¥: 
scared him 


I'm trying, buddy, but those 


: } ‘Migs didu’t improve this road 
Ec... ¢ belly j E = a RS 


K in, Jacko. He's not going 











“\ THESE GUYS PLAY FOR KEEPS!” 
A 
& a bb a ] 


Ra ik 





He's too dazed to try 
onything, O'Bannion. Search 


rim! 


‘A. Wit 

ginning to—and tf Y 

¢ don’t like what I'm coming 
pu, VP with a 


A Hy 


Jackson explained his theory. 


Lieutenant wos brainwashed and 

this Gook’s just given him his instructions. ih, ised 

We'd better find out what they are. Okay, | | (Cyanide suicide pill! Those 
chummy, talk guys play for keops! 


Lonnigan. He could be in 
RUrouble—or someone 





v4 
1.) Ta SL 
yl Lonnigan? He's gone! General 
<& MacArthur's visiting Seoul and 
the Lievtenans wanted to grab a look 
at him. You guys weren't around so | 


guess he went without you, 


Looks like it. He would have: 
waited for us normally. iad 
better report this to the 
Colonel. 








_ ae AN 
That's one heck of a story, Jackson. 


Bu? what proof have you got? 4 aks like i? up to us. You get 


6 W Lonnigan is a first-class Marine 5 : vt ‘ ile | organise travel 
BN and our medics passed him fit. You're f Mey . 
gonna have to come up with more Z, “s bs " by 


than one dead Korean. y 








TaGan - . Tfhe succeeds, this war could turn 
er omhovr Ter they were heading 7 os oa into a disaster! The rifle's a 
for a nearby chopper base— bd ais Sey Rh ee a 5 2] precaution, O’Bannion. But if 
‘the sniper’s ag ran i there's no other way to stop the 
wa Piacko? “i Sie Z ff a | i Lieutenant, Vil use it! 1H kill 
= A y him? 


ay are 
iy 4 


iy ¢ = i 4 Sacramento! 
Commander of the U.N. forces ea aN 
aX in Korea, right? Well, he's not ¥ us j 2 
“ry gonna be easy to stop! ya ts Ki \ 
Z af 


a 1 =a 
NEXT WEEK 














Thats what you get-and more-in these four 
latest War Stories 
in Pictures! =f 

















DONT MISS "EM! 


Te} 
TIGER MOTH 








= aa 




















Coming #8 it does in such a vory large box, this 1/32nd scale kit by 
MATCHBOX gives tho improssion of boing mighty model, but don't bo 
fooled—the finished article is only 9 inches tong! Apart from this however, 



















TURN THROUGH 


the MATCHBOX Tiger Moth js very fine kit. Parts are supplied to enable 180 DEG. 

you to build one of five different aircralt—s prosent-day British civilian BEFORE 
version which can be completed with floats, an enclosed cockpit variant flown by the Royal Canadian 
Air Force in 1943 and which has either @ wheel or ski landing gear, and a Royal Air Force basic trainer CEMENTING TO 
from 1942. The colour schemes are equally varied—red and silver for the civvy Moth, yellow and black FUSELAGE 


for the Canadian machine end wartime camouflage for the R.A.F. trainer. As with the real thing, 
interior fittings are pretty bare and basic, most of the kit's detail being moulded on to the fuselage sides. 
With the pilot figures installed though, not that much can be sean anyway. One thing | did do was 
remove the odd-shaped mouldings meant to represent compasses, from the instrument panels—yparts 
75—and replace them with brackets and compasses made from thin plastic card and clear and groy 
sprue. Reference to the photos opposite may help you in this and other construction stops. Part 53 
should also be fixed with the pointed ond facing towards the nose of the aircraft and not as shown on 
the instruction sheet. 

The main failing of this kit is the absence of a rigging diagram from the instruction sheets. Unless 
you have access to a real Tiger Moth or have detailed photos you're stuck with an excellent but 
incomplete modol! . 












WD, 10:1+8I al 


No matter how accurate the moulding process is, most models need small 
amounts of body filler to hide gaps and joint lines—especially if you are 
converting or modifying o basic kit. Fine Polyfilla is ideal, and ready made kit 
and accessory manufacturers’ filler although better is very expensive. Roy 
Rodriguez of Aberdeen reckons he’s found the answer in cellulose stopper. It’s 
a very fine, quick-drying paste used for filling scratches and chips in vehicle 
paintwork prior to re-spraying, and it can be obtained from most vehicle paint 
and accessory shops. It's expensive but it works out far cheaper in the long run 
as a tin lasts for ages. Nice one, Roy. A MATCHBOX Tiger Moth is on its 
way to you. 

















WD. (0-181 





a 
3 
a 
2 
2 
2 
8 
3 
° 
g 
= 
EB 
2 
8 
& 
s 
8 
3 
Fa 
3 
§ 
& 
EY 
Fy 
2 
M4 
= 
s 
ao 
5 
= 
z 
é 
§ 
8 
Q 
3 
= 
vu 
$ 
a 
3 
a 
z 
3 


We've made it! There's 


a fishing village up 
ahead! > 


Russia, 1944. Stranded behind the Russian lines, the remnants 

of the German punishment battalion commanded by Heinz 

Falken head for the coast, and a rendezvous with a Finnish | 
trawler. i 











And Isee ahigh- 


“| A heh 
{ powored radio aerial! )35- aida Nail 
>] That means a signal yA aad@m HANH 

i centre! Den" 


'vanis careless. Only two LEX 
prowler guards on the vehicle 
1 


W Falken, tama Finn like the 


trawlermen. I can think of £ 
plenty reasons why they mo; 
not furnup! 
ET 


So can |, Hanko, but the 
trawler is our only chance 0 
escape. We must contact it! 











FAT'S IN 


you in command of the 
main group. j= 


pots 

















! 


|) 
( 


h 4 
AY HAN : 
te) HN i<j i) 
ri) wi | Ha 
Nothing! Not 
whisper! 


Ky, 2 us Ne 
ApS. Hanko, you cover the ‘ 
street. Rauber, gethusy | Wie 

fiisser on thar radio. eam | 


ox 8 
eon 


€ 





‘ : Gs 
y, o %y (Now the far’ 
Mit iy inthe fire! 2) 
fi Ms NT 


In the vehicle pork, Potacki 
heard the sounds of battle: 





“ GOTT IN HIMMEL! IVAN TANKS!” 


ning —or, 
trouble! 


Potacki’s fired the fuel J 
dump. Here’s where we 
slip away while Ivan's 
F) 7_off balance. 7am 


Transmission ended, Falken. 4 
The Finns have the message. } 


‘ Pile aboard, you 
- dd AG rabble. We're mounted again. 
No! That's Poracki )) 
{and the mon? 














rs 


eath for the losers! 





Sicily, July 1943, a German 
i Leutnant Georg 


FUGITIVE ON FOOT! 
lh 


= a 


5 


(C'mon, Crayfish, step it 
> up. | want that twenty 
wok bucks bounty for a 
¥ captured Kraut officer. 


f 


Af gn 


Gott in Himmel, 
The Americons 


waa 
i 


xe) 


7 : a 
ifs = : 

Toy) i, Winpee! there's the 
ti Kraut! Tail him, 54 


a 
‘Spread out and get after 
Le him. Remember—dead ~Y, 
/ %men are worth nothing- Yip 





ow ED 


iy i \ 
Wf, 10 The idjoh is ontis 8 ‘ “) Quietly does it, Yank 
ie own. I'll deal with Ses reat = a > 
4 iy him. oy ane 
Yi i ‘ 
/ : SS 


7, SE 


His helmet and tunic. 





Thank you for the 
transport, 
a 





a: eit KILLER'S ibe Ll " 3 






‘Meanwhile, Brunner found his way 
blacked by @ rood convey. 













Say, seena 

Jeep with 

just a driver 
init head 














That guy’s all mine. His 
= Jeep's trapped ir in that). 
bunch o'trucksand 
tanks, but I can get past 
SQ on this be. EE 













join the 
armoured 








Guess my luck ran out, 
Colonel, but if the 
bounty still holds, ll 





stands. We pea ‘em 
alive for questioning. 

Just go toit, feller, and 
‘start bringin’ ‘em in.y] Al 


NEXT WEEK—Ace grabs a bounty. 


THIS WEEK'S CODE—. 
LETTER CODE ONE, 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE— 
(Q.—YBEFK AQEBI FKBPU? 
A.—TFQEC XIHBK! 


CALLING : 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
+) London NWS GBN, 


























_ WWARLOR 


AGENTS 


CHARLORO’S COWHER 


Dear Warlord, 


My hobby is canoe camping. The new slalom Kayak 
anges are (oo slim for canoe camping but the old type are 


1 stow my food and the cooker in the bows and my tent, 
sleeping bag. and spare clothes in the stern. 
car inner (yre squashed behind me 
which acts asa pad and with 60 metres 








SECURITY 


L ABAJX QBOFB IFPFS CFYBI BQQBO 
Bote PBUQO XIBQQ BOPZX KYBFD 





ASFA LEIP Xap 
UOGRAPHT S 


Ga 
28 
Ga 
opis 


TX OIBVU, 
Ty 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a30p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. 


WD. 1011-81 


i 
“nin 


LORO PETER FLMT SPEAKMUG- 
Hi there, Warlord Agents, 


Mh 
Year fostivitves belundt bs back to work for us. alt. 
J hope youall enjoyed yourselves as winch asd 
da Now lbs hear trom You regarding (aeas 


wanted, Lys,COUCS, groupbadgel aps bet Gaur 
MtOALES . 





Dear Wark ord. 


Mhoupt 

ht you 
really in Wo 
S03 Filles Wet 
on and off 


Uld be intereste i 
intere 
i 
: ing 
hate bayonet for use with 


Poker o| 
ave the sheuth 48 Well by 


Pours. tis 
hia Short pesos ltis 
bit is difficult enlield 


HNL 10 Use it as It to slide 


vat PORE and fy 
© old Payonet wy 
‘round in a 

a nold 


4 
BLE 
FENT Stamps, DEQNN, 


RS relieved whe; 
i my 
shed for years, What 


Dear Lord Peter, 

At our weekly 
meeting of our 
Warlord group, ‘we 
take-out written 
tions from our 
box ‘ond read 
them to the members 
so they, can, vote, on 
them, 

Last’ week, the 
first suggestion out of 
the box was from my 
mum, who suggested 


ing 
should | be in 
some one, else's 
house! 

ZIESB YFIYY. 

ZLOHB FOBPF. 
(SECRET 

STAMP). 


This Belgian di 
ian disigne 
Popular with hussion Caanet et 
iy ier the Revolution in 1907 teat, 
iH be found in the: Soviet army. te 
sev ets sere completely hidden in 
Hwee Provide a better gas 
XRF O1K Op 
i} 


KY 
ERPRINT KIT), CHK 2B 


WMRLORO CLUB MEMBERSUUP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE U.K. IRE, AWD BL POMVHMIBERS. 
2 Es a . 


WARLORD CL 
| NAME = 
ADDRESS 

















Dear Lord Pater WHAT ARE you 
y Sreat-srandfather was in 4 DOING > 


broke ame nerY: A boar he was weniset end, Merle War in 
cn 


five months {at is 
er, hi 
gether he was bombed five ye? 


at wos also. b, 
¢ : i lombed, 
recover from it aif he took ¢ fishing job bur his 

is crew 


“Wwe 


P= XAXIE OXZEL TORN 
==(FINGERPRINTIRIRY Ee 


Dear Lord Peter, 
F think your magazine is great but 1 have a 
complaint—a litth Your codes are technically 
not codes at ¥ 
e Warlord > ( ) 
aljcoptdr 1s the etest of the Tin OLOBO PIXE EO EJLKAVLH, 
The Westland Wary Rent in by DXOVM BQOFD. (s BOOK), 
Wasps i POLKB. OK ; Technically speaking you're correct, but I fee! 
winya SPYCRAFT BOOM 4 fue a winner, ton. me outs -apsiing! Woe ln, S ceiphae ene Wetter lis 
"YOUR Warlord ibe ‘ofa crest to fit the Warlo fall exchanged for another, while in a code a word can 
sketch, no matter how HET ur group will win @ mean another word or even © sentence. Well spotted, 
idea 2nd Peon ving. OLDBO, but between you ond me | find it easier 
Us drawing, Nee _ Bier i 
to. spell “code” than “cipher or “cypher” so 


T hike the i ‘ 
enlargement of my artis 
Vl continue using it. 


SECRET AGENT FAGES 


The week's best letter wins ao SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
letter printed wins a prize. State 
which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN, 








That's Flins! 
Seize him! 


| leas 
| Brussels, 1944—Adol 


ruber, y 
‘most notorious Gestapo agent, bursts into a 
hotel room with his men— 





At last! Britain's i 
greatest secret day Wy 
agent is inmy 


y A Mi) M 





Half on hour later, the watcher, Fernard Valern, reported to Ivan Earlier, a message had been transmitted from England— 
Tarnick, the leader of his local Resistance uni y = 
e «* t Warjord isin Brussel? He isto 
7 ; : jestroy the factory at 
ligt treme was i . Holdovidr. irs making parts fr, 
Fernard. How could the Gestapo ) -. > 1's! You know where tofind 





Amessage! “ The R.A.F. 
Quch! Just about will attack tomorrow at 
broke my tooth on noon. Be ready to 


So Gruber doesn’t intend 
me fo starve. Sorry I can’t 
give you a tip, it 


N 





> 





“ ee oa HAT SWORDSTICK, ee 


COTA N 
j muon sinned VAG 


coat delivers our so 





Coreful with that Lil 
rarities “ereberi vil 


Aas ‘was right. Time 


@ Unless! can get to); 
Sr Gruber’s 
Rr swordstick. 


b 2 
\ 2 y Yip for action! = 
Y, That's torn it! n Z | Salts i g 
yy he corridor outsi 


Sorry, old boy! The 
surroundings don't quite 7 
appeal to me. 


‘ el 


That looks like the 


rz | get past him, | might »—>4 


Ta How strange, @ 
ivan old chap. London should 4 
7 have informed the leader JX 
of the local Resi: ‘ 


4 ALLE 
Filthy traitor! At last you'll gs 
your deserts! 


= 
ame place next 
week, Hans? 














Ww lf 
20 LET’S HO 
Back at the Resistance HQ. Ce eee 
a i] - {The rat who betrayed you 
feat -\ has been taken to be shot, 
pau Warlord. His name is 
Fernard Valern. 


Amessage was passed ontome ) 

in Gestapo headquarters ” 

probably by Fernard’s contact. : 
ae =f 


That's right. larranged 
with Kingpin for the air 
strike and got Hans to 
pass on the message. 
at : 


The swine tried to say he hada 
contact at Gestapo H.Q., a cook 
who passed messages and 

dealt in black market food. 


yy Food! Quickly! Where 
M did Ivan take Fernard? 


Warlord! What do )S 
you mean? j- 


You see, {suspected 
there was a traitor 
amongst us—the same )ii4 
person who betrayed / 
Warlord... ! 


BY ‘ 
And if Fernard isn’ 
re the culprit..? 


a. 





Ea s 
EF You're nothing but a foul 
little traitor. No guts to do 
the job yourself! 





Miz ond give old England some pay aD 
Pee breathing space. 3 : 
me) ae, . 


® PDoS ain tt Wao AY j hae 
More agent thrills with Warlord NEXT WEEK. 


22 _ SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY! 





New Guineo, 1942. As advancing Japanese 
Al infontry ford a river some miles outside Port | eB yay. 2° 
Moresby they run into the fire of a bottery é 
My of Australian 25 pounders. In command of 
one of the guns is Sgt. Baz Brooley. 


SAS TS i: Bie y= 


tearing ‘em apart! Thi: 
the nearest they're going 
to get to Moresby, 
> because we're not “4 


Baz was right, Next day the infantry started to 
push the Japs back and the battery followed ony? 


( footsloggers 
soon, Bax. 


Cut some branches 

and put them under 
nt> the wheels. That 

4 might do the trick! 


However, before they > Japs! It's an ambush! 
could try their plan... = Unsling those riflas! 


CO) TORS 
ii 








4 ‘ 
They've blown up every 
gun and quad and we're \ 
the only ones oft alive! 


r it's amassacre! }y MW Do we stay \ 
f L4 ‘ - 


and fight it /y 


No, we'd jus? be 


i ae ee throwing our 
\ . % PZ lives away, so we 
2 3 4 W run! We're more 
. Sy Z “alae” \_use alive than 
We've got to stay alive be NS \" "y 


because one day we're 
gonna make those Nips 
y for what they did to 

v7 7 our battery! jy 


Yi 





Hours later they managed to get That! It'll be lighter than 
back to bi through the: the old gun but the 
3 type of 25-pounders borrel’s too short for 
that’s just arrived, 
ant Brooley! The 


range or accuracy! Still, 
called the “ Baby.” 
hy (infontry you were going to 


>. support have been halted 

dead in their tracks by a Jap 
battery of 75's which are A\ 

\ (fearing them apart. You must )\ 


You can use this new 








Here we are, Bax—right 

back where we started. No bet, Cobber— 

», What's the betting we it's acastiron 
“ke get stuck solid again? /» certainty! 


Nothing we'd like 
\ better, Cap—but 
with no gun, how can } 
a 











i We’ r 9 
NY throught teukecart ff ‘ aon Thists where wa hi trouble, The old 
(A. may not be much ofa ae = z gun had the accuracy to blow the 
j Wer gun—but wo can't fil Hit the brakes! Unlimbor \¥ i top clean off that hill, but with this 
I i A ane saan sane f that gun! The Japs must've i thing wa'll be lucky if we even see 

: iain ale wy} pushed one of their light- ; where the shell goe: 
ig! weight 70 mm’s forward! 


ret 
fy, 


fining 


Epica 
‘de - 














Hi, direct hit first time! Eitl 
it’s the fluke to ent 


» \\ GET UNDER COVER!” 


They moved on ond cavght 
up with the infantry — 


__ {With this sawn off 
barrel, we don’t have 
the range. We'll have to 
close it somehow. Aro Aus 


there any tracks leading 
ry that way? “| 


The Jops are 
firing from over 
there. Can you diay 
knock them out }j 





—orelse we're gonna )é 
have fo start having 
second thoughts about t 
“ Baby “ we're saddled 
—{ with! 





Well, there is a track that leads 
clean up the side of that mountain, 
but the terrain’s so bad no gun'd 
make it. Anyway, the Japs are 
bound to have it guarded! 


Weill try it just 
the same. To get, 
even with the 


K saps, we'll try, 
Wy anything. 





sense’d give up right 


t= about now! moving in there! Stop 


cover! Jas, 


A 
= They would, foo! But we 
=../ won't, mate, because we're \ x 


going to get this gun to the 
Yop and blow that battery 





the jeep and get under } 


Asmall Jap 2 
trol—and just 
ize. Let ‘em J 








Another direct hit 
with the first 





bi 


“heal, 
Look out for another great complete story NEX 





Isay for o Baby, this 
beauty packs quite a 
punch! The army can keep 
their old 25 pounders. 
From here on in we're 


what d‘you say? 
a 


WEEK! 


SENTENCED TO 


\ 


Afrika Korps veteran Willi Kastner commanded a 
Panzer MK IV squadron of Panzer Group BS 
Stolberg— = 


That wos a nasty barrage 
from Tommy. Nice of him to 
7-7 give us a break. 


~~ 
a\\\ df 
IW And the barrage is starting u 


eC again. We'd better get our 
Kyl heads down in the bunker. 


Funny thing, Wil 
didn’t hear thoso 
planes doing any 


So what were they doing, 
Captain Kurmark? Ach, 
where's my map? 7m 


‘ ys} 
po A paratroop drop on the AiR 
bridge. That's what it willbe. \e~ Se, 
If they secure it, we're cut off Thunder! te 
and their road to Messina is makes sense!) \\ \\s 
3 n. 


WD. 10.1.8) 





It is Captain Kastner, Colanel 
Stolberg. Most urgent he 
talks with you! TT 


Confound the man! He knows )\ 
I dislike being disturbed at 


SS] ne a 
oN Ta 


Paratroops, Willi? No, it’s just 
your imagi i if 
Wake up, you sluggards. 
Pass the word to the other 
crews. We move out in 
fifteen minutes. Radio 
silence to be observed. 


He agrees we should.abandon 

the crossroads and fall back t0 

the bridge. Your rifle company /f 
can ride on my tanks. 


Be Sil 
Atleast Tommy's giving you a ride. 
stopped his shelling! 


company. Will's 





Colonel Stolberg wos awoken-—] YY 


Our tanks, sir. Thoy're &. 
passing by now! I've tried to 
talk to them, but the Group 


Oh, no! Even Kastner 
wouldn't be that crazy! 





"’ SPEED UP—OPEN FIRE!” 


Athought, sir—we now have 

only a flak troop between us A ees 

and the enemy. Perhaps we a BAZOOKA! SPEED UP— 
should pull back too? 4 y H OPEN FIRE! 


We're nearing the bridge. 
Squadron, fall out in skirmish 


i Jowohl, Willi, bur 
oy if seems strange, 
|! to keep the 


ly have him shor twice! F 


DVSLEsl: 


_ (Blimey! Tthere’s a whole 
squadron of ‘em. Wo’ J 

‘( better get our of he = 

ig in wis! 

Is, Willi. 


Vm goin: hy 
asia iy 


frequency 


Away you go, Kurmark. 
We'll give you some hot 
cover fire! 


Lp, We have the bridge, but at 
heavy cost. Those Tommies 


Compony coming, Willi, It’s 
'“{ Stolberg and the flak 


= witha handful of poratroops. 
Teer e senor Brida Consider yourself under orrest and 
3 i on the way toa firing squad! 





(4 a 
ACHTUNG! ENEMY, 
et AIRCRAFT! 
aoe 


More paratroops— 
friendly ones. 


No! This time 
they're ours. 


Willi, [think you've just =” a) 
3[earned Stolberg a Knight's p 
Cross—and saved yourself jg 
from being shot! 


Major General Ritter, First 
Paras, from Naples. We heard 
I that Tommy was going to drop Ahem—er—yest! 
i in on this bridge, but lsee you /! 7— thought of enemy 
lecure of thesituanon, paratroops the moment ! uss. 
Heard those pla 
night. 


Esa ER eee 


PREP EEE EE ee eh 


SPACE COMMANDER 
- COMPETITION _ 
PRIZE WINNERS 















Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


PPP A ORG OR PRR GERAIS 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for approvals, Enclose postage. 
Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset. 
F 53 ‘world stamps. ‘Request| 
approval enclase " postage,| 
Dayman, 33. Edward ~ Street 
‘Anstey, ' Leicester. 
FREE ‘collection 100 G.B., com-| 
it ‘Commontyealth mint, 
large foreign, &c. Request appro- 
. Enclose postage. Victoria 
Stamp Company, 50 Kingswood 
Road, Tadworth, Surrey, 
FREE, 2 different G.B. £1 stamps, 
hen you request GB. 
approvals from D, M 
, Scott Road, Glen: 
















nthe. booklet undam 
Mask. your. parents: 
RVIC 
























Stamps | (C) 
rothes, KYG 1AB. 
F Bumper Commonwealth 
, G.B, commemoratives,| 
giant pictorjals. Send 12p postage} 












requesting approvals, Charles} 
Hammond. 9 or croft Road, 









A Bandai remote controlled Space 
Commander goes to each of the 
following— : 

Mark Goddard, Markfield. 

Philip Campbell, Morpeth. 

Lee Roberts, Hanwell. 

Euan Robertson, Birkhill. 

Duncan Brownlie, Bath. 


ANSWERS 






uy nds, Suftolk. 
THUANGULAR Animals, 117 free! 
Scouting Jamboree, Moonrockets, 
Railroadcar, Horseracing, 117] 
stamps! Send 10p. Request’ appro-| 
vals. Rosebery, Regent's Way,] 
Bornor, Sussex. 
























: iN The 
— EXPLORER ‘9 
ZCOLOURS £2.85 ca. 
CHROME £2.99¢a, 
Be an Acumen Hornblower! 
‘Ask at HALFORDS or any 


other good cycle shop.) 











EVERY. 
WEDNESDAY 


STRAFING ATTACK! 29 












ing Commander lan“ Mac " MacDuff, DSO, MC, DEC, RAF (Retired), 


J served with the famous Hawk Squadron since its formation in 1914, 
In 1950, he began to write 





i 
commanding it during the Second World Wa 
its history... 









» The Luftwatte had some very skillad and brave pilots, most of them with plenty 
of experience under their Belts, when we faced them in the Morth Africon'desert in 
1942, Hauptmann “Loopy “ Leiper was one well-known to us. He served with 
Number Five Staffel, flying @ Focke-Wulf 190. In my opinion, the FW 190. wos 
Germeny’s best fighter and Loopy one of their greatest pilots. Why Loopy? You 
shall 
































Rd Same wail 
Red One to all Reds! Target 6 

ahead. Enemy supplyand 2 
2 ammo train. Strafing attack, ° 
4 one at atime, following me.) 
ANNALARA ARAAR NALS 










yy ar 


) Ny 
AAA-AA-AARGH! 






Rane ana 
Red One to all Reds 

2, their ammo’s gone... 
¢, job done... return to 


yen, 







“Bot os the lost of our Spitfires 
come into-fand, an FW 190 came 
diving in 











WO.10,1:81 















a0 \\ THERE'S NOTHING WE CAN bor 


f 





Oh, no} The ruddy 






Get back! There's 
nothing we can do! 





Hey, Skipper, listen to 
this. tts that traitor, 
Lord Haw-Haw, on’ 

Soir was Loopy Leiper, one Sarniga radia witha 

of their top aces. He's a poasious: fer 
loner who strikes first time 
and rarely misses. Then he 
foops-the-loop to 
celebrate his kill. I'd like to 






today. He promises to reach his S~ 
century tomorrow, after which he will return to 5 
Berlin to receive the coveted Oakleaves with —= 
Swords and Diamonds to the Knight's Crass of the 
-, tron Cross... from the Fuhrer himself. | know 


4, the Desert Air Force, especially Hawk Squadron, 
LANA will wish him every succe Sheen nro 
ONAN NEE: 


* And so, next morning— 



















Watch yourself, Skipper. 
We don't want him doing 
his hundredth loop over 


Loopy will be looking for 
a fight today—any fight. 
So I'll wander over in his 
direction. 













Wish him success! I'd 
like to kick his teeth in, 
I'm going out alone 
tomorrow and I'm 
going to nail that 
swine! 





“And on the German airfield ten minutes later — 


Alone Spitfire 
reported on 

reconnaissance 
near the coast! 













spotted him coming 
and climbed rapid 


Ach, he’s mine! I'll deal )+ 

with him and then 
I=( tonight I shall be on my 
=( way to Berlin. 








WO. 10.1.8) 






“\ DIE, ENGLANDER! DIE!”’ 


“Then he monaged to get 
a burst in ot me— 


wx 
ZN 
‘ 
Die, wa F 
DIE! 





I got into my favourite attack position, but— 


Waa 
ricky bird alright.) > 
= ™ 
— 7, 


NDEs 





° 








"His bullets plercod 
my oil-coolant tank. 


Ja, the ultimate kill! 
Berlin, here f come! 


* But Imanoged to slide bock my canopy > 
andl straighten out my dive— 


victory 
the -loop, oh? I'll show, 
lim he hasn't scored a 
victory yet. 


nab esis 







“limped back to base making a “LOOPY LEIPER WAS A 

dicey, but successful, landing — FIRST-CLASS PILOT. A 

BRAVE MAN... BUT A 

FOOLISH ONE. LOOPING- 

THE- LOOP IS A WASTE OF 

What hapnened a TIME AND FUEL... AND 

§ IT COST LOOPY His LIFE 

INTHE ENO. MY ONLY 

REGRET WAS THE SAD 

LOSS OF A FRIEND—PILOT 
OFFICER JOE MUNDY."* 





He's finished! Timo 3 
to go home. 


i Just listen into Lord 
Haw-Haw tonight. 
There won'thea 
mention of Loopy 


ee ASH ig Leiner! Yew 10.181 | 
NEXT WEEK—The battle of El Alamein! 


WARLORD JANUARY 10th, 1981 
Coa é I r 
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